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RAILROAD TIME TABLE.

THAINA LEAYE MIDDLERURTY.
Folng Sowih,

Going North,
Express
N

xel, i A
A | Ml i B M
4 R, HIRGE M. Alliinionans « M.
kb | Express..... G:0 P, M
Sunday morning Expross........ $:07 A, Al

LEAYE YE NNES.
A M,

G
6:

Sumlny morting Express.......... FH W
Arrive fram TIEONAErogR. .o 938 A
Lonve for Theonderogn..oooeean R0 P
POST OFFICE NOTICE.
MATLA ARNIVE,
Fi ]lll.plnll. Granville, Hanvock, East
!m-l bury, Cornwall, West Corn
il Hridport . i AL M.
Wy mail Feom norih, . . 050 A, M.
New York, Rutland nnd Albany, - T:80 A. M.
New York, . . < Do dand booo P M.
Way mail from south, . 4P M
MAILS CLO®E, % &
Way mall going south, 730 A
Way mail :.m.: nosth, - - 100P M
Fur Riptom, Uranville, Hanepck, East
Muldlebury, Cornwall, West Corn.
wall mud Bridport, - . . d:15P0 M
Closind il for Boston anid Rutland, 6P, ﬁ

Chosed sundd oy New York nvd Albmoy, 7:45 P,

CHURCH DIRECTORY.

MIVDLERURTY.

Congregations!—Corner Pleasautl and Maip sts,
ey . Hooker, pastor.  Sumidey services ot
10 4% a0 nndd 7090 P Thursday evening prayer
mpeting ar 7 30 3

Methodint=North Pleasant st. Rev, W. H. How-
s, PASLOY,  Sululay services ab 100456 AM. and
7w P Thursday evening prayer mvmgﬂ nt
T80, Claws meeting on Frilay evening st 730,

Episcopal = 81, Phg en's Chrch—Main.st. —
- e pertor.  Sunday services at 1000 a0

foman Catholic—Weybirilge st. Rev, P. Cun
wingham, pastor.  Sunday servicos, alternnte Sab.
l:;uﬁ-. High Mass at 10 AN, Vespers anid bene
LTI R U %

EAST MIDDLENURY.

Methodist—Rev, H. Vaudecnr, pastor,

seitives ab 2000 1.,
VERUENNES,

Huptist—Hoev, Charles Hibbard, pristor. Stnday
sersiees wt 10745 AM. mnd 7:30 PM. Wevkly
prayer mwthmma Thuraday evening at7:-30,

Methodist—Here. H. N. Munger, pastor.  Sunday
services ot 130 and T:90 Fo. Weekly praver
tieeting on Thursday evening at 730,

Eplscapal—St. Panl's Church—Rev, C. 1, Chapin,
rector. Sundny services at 1045 A wnd 700 kL

a0 pos,

Sunilny

Frilay evening st 5 : 30,
Mission Chapet—0r, 0. A, Togham. Sunday
wETVices at A6 AM, and T30 P Weekly

penyer meeting on Thursday evening.

Roman Cafholic=Rev. P, Cunningham, pastor.
Sapyices, alternate Salibaths, High Mass at 1000
AMy Veapors anil henadiction at 6 -00 p.u.

Cimgregationnl—Rey. George E. Hall, pasior,
Sudas services at 10 45 aai and 780 . Week.
Iy prayer meeting on Thurseday evening st 730,

BUSINESS CARDS.

H. KINGSLEY, - DENTIST.
o Uphostales in Seeles' new Block,
MIDDLEBURY, VT,

W

+H

‘lrl'. EOD & SMITH.—CLAIM
l AGENTS:  Mililehury, Vi, [T
T-H. MCLEOD, E. E. SMITH.

; 5. CII A-N DLER, PENSION
!J e CLAIM AGENT. Produres pensioha or

Inerease chenply.  Adilross b, with stump, st

Iipon, Vo

] OHN AVERY, M. D,
. - PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
Srauxasono, Ve, 10U Orrtcx ot Resioesce,
l‘ A. BSTURTEVANT,

4w Attorney at law. (fice over Clay's store
fn the new block.

Y

l," i BMITH, Attorney and Coun-
4w sellor at Law. Ofice No. 1, Tapper's
Dlvek. 1 Middlobury, Vt.

DDISON HOUSE LIVERY STA-
BLE, D Rider, Proprictor. First elass turn-
wiis furpiahed om aliorl notice, Prices ronsonaiile.

Midlebiry, Vi, 5
l.»\.\l ES M. SLADE, ATTORNEY
L] AND COUSELLOR AT LAW, aod solicitor
awl moster in chancery. Ofice In Brewster's
Bloek, Middletiurs, Vi

Middiebury, Ve, April 2, 1877,

\,7 AN NESS HOUBE.
BURLINGTON, VT.
D.C. BARBER sud O, B. FERUUSON, Prors.
14 Frex Canntace 1o Devor.

ARDWELL HOUSE.
RUTLAND, VT.

J.W.CRAMPTON, ProPRimETon.

Goud Livery sonnsoted with the House., 14

i'. W. JUDD, Manufacturer and deal
de

or in all kinds of American and Forsign
Marhle, Uranite Work, &e.
bury Marble Co,

r l‘ KIDDER,

e Harness wakiog and repair shop. Fine
taruasn, saddles, bridles, whips, biankets, shests,
sto., cunstantly on band. Shop on Merchants'

. 1-6m

1 W. GOODELL & CO.—HOUSE

o Carriage anil Furniture Paisters uni

Gralners.  Place of busioess James Donshug's

-l;-r. ululaoslle the School Houwse, Middiebury, Vi
Iddlebiury, July 27, 1877 |litig

With Old Middle-
It

JTATE NORMAL SCHOOL, RAN-
DOLPH, VT. ABEL E. LEAVENWORTH, A,
- Pmmml’. Elghty.one Scholarships. Fall
Term opens fourth Tueaduy in A.n;uu‘:
Term opens secund Tuesdny in Pelruary.
"

Hprd
Hent
tor catalogue. vl
”\\TEV ENS HOUBE,
b VERGENNES, VT
S H. GAINES, Proraiston,

Carriage to aad from depot, Good Livery con-
nected with the House.

ASON DAVENPORT, Fire losur-
¥ auce Agent, will write polloies in (he Farm-
ars’ Mutusl sod other I!o‘l:j“lﬁl roprasonted by

M. J. Franoiseo in Huatl
Also the Mutusl Life Insorance Co, of New
York. Office at J. L. Butiolph's'store. “
FRANK J. TAY-
LOE, DENTINT, Ofice
bours, St 12 a. M., 110 B
F. M. Ofice over Farns
worth & Fi. fore
MipuLERURY,
Vermont.

NORMAL SCHOOL,
CASTLETON, VT.
WALTER E. HOWARD, PriNcirac,

Fall tarm commoncen Auguat 31. Spring term
cutumences Februnry 8, 1877,

P‘B&:h town ls sntitled to coe fres soholar-
ship.

 TATE
e

Adidress the Prinelpsl. 1Tmd

U IDEON K. CLARK,
ATTURNEY AT LAW,
161 LaSalle §5t. Roowm 36,

| Resldance Houth Chicago] Cwicaso, L,

MONEY LOANED for sastern pariles on frst
mor o Beourily on i-gwd roal sdlate in and
sear Ubloago and South Chleago st rales netting
Len por cent. per annum (o the leadere

Reforance by permlssion to Mussrs. Slowart &
Eldredge, Middiobary, V1.

“;l PHINNEY,
R o P
ug s [oss by the great fire—having had avery-
thfu burned —he bes been umur-:n.l o open
saolbor shop, where he intends to keap & good
asiurtwont of
HARNESSES, HURSE NETS,
WIHIPS § SUMMER LAP ROBES,
VACCUUM § NEAT'S POOT 011
B Kevainso dope st shori notiee and on
casenabls  termn,
SHOP, No. 2, SHE
lkl-\ll.obmr. June 132,

1

LDON'S RLOCK,
1578

"PATENTS!

F.A. LEHMANN,

.

Ne

.| tion,

CONSTANCE'S NTORY,

When my husband, Roscoo Arnold,
nsked me to marry him, I felt it neces-
sary to tell him that I did not love him

‘| a8 he loved me—that 1 wundersfood his
.| devolion, because I felt it for another—

that other, Ivan Gray—that to my hus-
band I Imﬂ to give only a ,graternl nflec-
Would that suffee?

Ile said that it would. He told me

.| afterward that, through my weeping, he

did not eatch the name; but he thonght

| 1 said also that my lover had died.

The bubZect was not a pleasant one—
wa did not refer to it afterward.

From the first RNoscoe was a good hns-
band. It I did not appreciate him then,
[ was not nulmppi‘. I had a bright
beautiful home which Roscoe named
Hesperides. The library was extensive
the conservatory luxurions. Books and
flowers being my ruling passion, my
hnsband bad taken especial pains to
gratify me, To-day I never smell helio-
trope or tuberoges without the memory
of those first lovely years coming Ian:i
1o mu.

After our boy was born, and every-
body pronounced him n most healthy

| and” beautiful ohild, Roscoe said to me:

“Constance, are vou happy now ¢

1 looked siraight into his honest brown
oyes as I traly answered:

“Yes, Roo”

That was all he said.

1t was just two years afler our mar-

ri q

Tfuw days later he veceived o letter,

I asked him whom it was from,

“My sister,”” he answersd.

S never Knew that you had a sister,"
1 snid in surprise.

“No, 1had never spoken to you of
Ora. When my parents died in my
boyhood, Ora was & baby, and was tuk-
en by an annt down to New Orleans,
where she was raised with ber children.
| bave only zeen her once since then.
She is very pretty. This letter tells me
she is to be married.”

He gave me the letter to veud.
written on delleate, fragrant Pnlwr. the
penmanship easy and graceful, but rath-
er too fine. Rather a brief communich-
tion, predily expressed, asking us 1o
come to the wedding.

“To New Orleans in July! [ am
afvaid to take buby, and I conld not
leave him."

“1 see thut we canuol go. It is im-
practicable. I will write und tell Opa.”
“And give her my love, Say that |
lmrc she will be very happy.”

had been present at bt one weddin
in my life, and that was my own,
was six and twenty. It was very dif-
ferent from what I thought it wonld be
when I was eighteen. At eighteeen 1
had been betrothed to Ivan Gray) at
twenty-six I married Roscoe Arnold.

The suggestion of another weddin
brought back the past to me. When li
wis alone, and baby asleep in his bas-
ket, I went tona drawer in a private
cabinet, and took ont ¢ packet of letters
and a photograph.

The Iatter was a vignette—a face as
handsome as n Greek god's, with o per-
fection of contour that must ever be
fascinating. As I looked at it the peace
of my heart fled away. The breath of
the past, fragrant, new, springlike,
swept over me; the warm, imperious
impulses of youth started up in my
blood, Ab, that mn]i‘ wis happiness!
That was bright morniug—this was sul-
try midday.

*tAs starlight unto sunlight, ns water
unto wine,” I murmured,

I sat there on the rich onrpet before
the vosewood cabinet, the panorama of
the past ﬁwecpln;f before me, while the
sunshine crept along the pearly wall,
slipped scross my lap, and illuminated
my baby’s little rosy fuce.

It awoke him at last. He reached up

his bits of hands in the golden light, and
Iny rminﬁ.
1 looked at the letters, but did not
open them, There was no need. 1had
learned each one by beart years ago.
The packet was small, and I sat with it
held between my palms for nearly an
hour. But I put away the letters and
feture at last and sat down by the win-
ow, swingiug the baby's basket to aud
fro. The F ndiolas lamed erimson on the
lawu, old ¢lms embowered the deﬂeul
shade, my fll'lllles made a purple shadow
oun the paths beneath. A white butter-
fiy, fluttering from the rose vine at the
window, swam on golden air into the
rich room where Isat, aud wavered
from object to objeet, He rested atlast
on the e of my husband's portrait,
Just then I heard Roscoe whistling
lightly as he ran up stairs, and in & mo-
ment he eutered the room, his hand full
of ?oud lilies,

“‘See here,” said Roscoe.

He pulled off his straw hat, and the
curling halr about his white forehead
was literally dripping with prespirstion.
“‘See how wilted 1 am, hurrying home
through the heat to save your lilies,” he
lnnghed.
I brought him some cool water to
bathe his face, 1aid out some fresh cloth-
ing, and wenl IWI{ to see i dinner was
ready. Thns I took up again the pres-
ont,
Auother year went by. 1 was sur-
rounded by comfort; tenderly caved
for. 1 resolved not to unlock {he rose-
wood cabinet again.
I was reading on the portico, one June
morning, while Melissa, the nurse, was
leading little Lyle along the gurden
walks, when u earviage came whirling
up the drive.
I sprang up, fearing something lhad
happened to my husband. But by the
time I reuched the open hall door, a
lady was coming up the stops from lim
carringe, She wus very young, richly
robed, and instantly addressed me :
““Are vou not my brother Roscoe's
wife ' she asked. I mn his sister Ora
from New Orlesns.”
I don’t remember how 1 welcomod
hor, but I threw open the drawing-
room door, and she entered and dropped
into a seat,
“Where is Roscoe? I—I have come
to stay with you,"” she sald, her fase pale
as ashes.
I took nvague alarm at her appear-
ance, hut 1 endeavored 1o speak ns usual,
“You mre tired—ill. y off your
wraps and lel me give vou n glass of
wine."
I wenl acrosa the hall to the china
closet. When I came back she lay in s
dead fuint npon the foor,
Roscoe hud gone out of town and did
not relurn untll evening, 1 had Ora
taken to u room next to mine and put to
bed. Bhe wus a mere delieate child
when undressed, nol more than seven-
teen {aln old.
*Oh, how good you ure—how good
you arot" sho said, with heartrending
mthos, as | bathed her temples and rab-
her delicate limbs, T had stodied
modicine & litle with my isther, and I
knew she was close npon & fever, At
leululh she Iny warm and quiet, and soon
fell asleep.

I sat up until eleven o'clock, walting
r Roscoe, Al lo I heard his step
in the hall, T hu to meet him.

He looked satonished at heariy my
news.  ““Why, what does it mean ¢ he

The' next morning Ora was ln g barn-

It was

ing fever. She talked incoherently—
she did not know me.  8Bhe lsy very il
for three weeks,

Boliciton of Patents, W w, In WL
Patent, 0o pay, | Sand for et sty

Poor girl! at one time it seemed cer-

tain that she would die, but we kept
.

At lnst her first act of conselonsness
was to klss me, and murmur:

“1 love yon!”

At Inst she could sit u
tle,  And then she told
her story,

I will not repent it here. It wasn tale
(oo sickening ; of human passion inflan-
ed l:|r liquor; of man’s tyranuy ; of wo-
man's weakness,  Ier husband was
fulse to her and his manhood. She
clunig to him, pleading; he knocked her
sonscless nt his feet, Aund, befors thal
she had borne—oh, pitiful henvens, so
much!

“He has killed my love for hilm,” she
sald, white and shuddering, *“I am
afvaid of him! I have a horror of him !
Let me stay heve! Here, he will not
find me, Oh, Roscoc—Constance, lot
me sy with yvou!"

We soothed her—promised enrnestly
that she should stay, protected, beloved
by us—for the conversation was most
hartful to hor, and nearly bronght ou n
relapse of her fover.

And Roscoe wrole (o his annt, Mps.
Brompton of Now Orleans, nsking fii-
ther particulars of Ora's story, and an-
nouncing his determination o protect
her n.lgn wit hev husband, To which
Mrs. Brompton veplied ns follows:

r and talk u lit-
toscon and me

“1 am glad Ors is with you, Her
marriage has certaiuly turhed ont o
most dreadful affair.  Tler husband was
wealthy, moved in the best cireles hiove,
but 1 blame myself that [did not inform
mysell concerning his principles,  He js
now avowed to have none—rathor he
sossenses the worst,  The seandal is dy-
ng down here, but if Ora wishos (o re-
wain with yvou for the present itwill be
better than rétuining (o New Orleans.
My love to her.  Avousta Brosprox.

Sa 1 found what 1 never had—a sister
and 1 think I made her s happy as
she could possibly be after the terrible
blight upon her” youth, She found a
funid of comfort in little Lyle, who was
very foud of calling her <“Lolo,” in his
soll, lisping nccents.  She was wost un-
selfish and sympathetic in digposition,
and this latter teait won from me
least, n confidence.
She sat with me, sewing, one day, in
my chamber, Roscoe had just seni ont
from town a package of new hooks |
wished 1o see. We had Jooked them
over—promising ourselves much enjoy-
irnr.-nl i the long winter evenings com-
nng.
“What a splendid man Roseoe js!”
Ora snid thoughtfully, “Ho is a com-
panion—a friend; he is interested in
evervthing yon care for—he conzalts
your wishes—ministers to vonr tastes.
Now my husband never seémed (o rare
for anything only to own me."”
She eeldom or never referred to lior
husband. It seemed to make lier physi-
cally il to do s0. T hurried away from
the subjeet. '
“I know I have a good husband, Ora:
[ vespecthim; Iadmire him. But yet,”
[ added, “I should have been happier if
I had married another man.”
Then I told her the tale of my youth.
OF my execeding beauty—of the tourist
who wandered to my mountain home—
of his beauty, Lis charm, his power—my
passion for him.  Of my invalid mother,
who prayed me not to leave hor—of 1he
choice I needs must make—of his ce-
Imrlm'v—llia subsequent desertion, Of
10w my mother had died Dlessing mo—
how my conscience approved, yel my
mssionate longing for what 1 hind losi.
I'he hot tears rained down my fuee ns 1
conclided, so deeply had my npture
known this axperience, '

Ora listened with wide ey
ed breath; her work dropped upon her
Inp.  When I had done she said:
“What was his nnme, Constance: von
have not spoken it.” '
“Ivan Gray.”
“Have youu picture of lim?* she
asked, in & sharp, suppressed voice.

I unlocked the onb‘m’l, found 1he pho-
t ph, placed it in her hand.
he glanced—dropped it as if it had
stung her,
S0t Is my husband, Constance.’
I could only stare at her.
“IL surely §s, Constance,” she said,
winding her arm about me. “When
vou first spoke of your girlhood's love
in the Blue Mountains, 1 remembered to
have seen some skelches my husbund
made thore, besrving the date of 1865,
Ten years sgo, Oh, Couny, what an
uscnre you made that you did not mar-
ry him! To be the wife of Ivan Gray
was reserved for my fute,” she added
monrnfully.
“Was Mr. Gray's name Ivanp”
stammered.
“Yes,"” she auswered.
I vose, by-and-by, aud put (he lerters
and photograph into the firo,
Aud that night 1 talked alone with
my husband. Throughout all eternity
{:r will mever doubt now that I love

m.
Ora Is still with us. Roscoe has taken
messures to proenre for her a divoree.

es, quicken-

A Grouse Flirtation.
In the breeding season, the cocks wse-
lect some hollow fullen tree, and strut-
ting up and down, beat it with their
wings, making a mufled, drumming
#ound, that can be heard for half s mile.
The beat is at irregular intervals, be-
ginning slowly and measuredly, sund
radually increasing in gnickness, nutil
tends inaroll. If the bird succeeds
in finding & dry log, perfectly hollow
and well pluced, his tattoo of weleome
cun be heard a mile, aud Is one of the
pleasantest of woodland sounds, 1t has
the same accelerated pace, and is about
the same duration as the eall of the rac-
coon, and is only heard in the day-time,
as the raccoon’s is only heard st night.
When its mate hears the dramming, she
slowly approaches, and, coguetiishly
picking ot seeds she does mot wanf,
comes within sight of the dromming-
log. Nomalden Is seemingly more un-
consclous of the man she desives to at-
fract than is this russet dame of her gal-
tant woslclau. A suall is on the \E:
:r ole plant right before her;
L three times before hitting it, and
then soratches negligently at nuginary
seeds. The cocks ralses his ruft till it
looks like Queen Elizabeth's; the vol-
low skin beneath flushes with pride: he
spreads his tall 1ike a fand he throns
his gultar, clucks mn introductory wel-
come or iwo, aond lnunclies himself out
and fliea to his bride, If, however, nu-
other cocks hears the drumming, he
feels nsulted at the sound on what he
couslders his own domain, He fles to
the drumming-log and dashes at the
brave drummer, and the one who is In-
fertor in eon and strongth yields
hin place to the bolder, and rorires dis-
comfited, — [Serlbner.

she pecks

“Don't show my letlers,” wrote a
Rockland young man to s vou lldlr
whom he adoved. “Don'i ‘be Iﬁnld, ’
was the reply: “P'm just as much
ashamed of them ns you ave,”

“An Ear of Corn™ is the 1ifle of « 1o-
be-continued story In a literary weekly.
It shonld prave an interesting covenl.
Why is n rose like & barvel of flour?
Heonuse by suy other uname It would

smell ns wheat,

Puinted Honds,

AL cortain unspecified town in this
state there resided nn indeflnite man,
who Is bald and consclenfions,  Al-
thotgh a delicate regard for his feclings
forbids the mention of his name, it wil
pt‘rhnlw.s be well to. render him some-
what less indefinite by giving him the
timely name of Dolgoronski.  Nothing
had been left untried by My, Dolgo-
rouski to bring bnek his missing hair,
The conversation of hnrbers sore long
tiwe he bore, and tondes were In vain.
Seores of alleged bears have died in or-
der that his head might be grensed, but
the most Lthorough top-deessing produe-
e wo more effect upon his sealp than
does the most powerful fertilizer when
wasted upon the granite meadows of
Now Hampshive, At one time Lie sori-
onsly proposed o transplant  small
patelios of eal’s fur from the backs of
ownerless cats (o the bave surfce of
his head, bat the entreaties of his horri-
fled friends, who feaved that the exper-
iment might affect his moral notare aod
inspire liim with the wicked longing
for the back ftonee. induoced Wm o
abandon the seheme.  Te finnlly gave
up all hopes of fatuve hniv, and aceopi-
ed his baldness as a misfortune without
a remedy,

Now, Mr, Dolgoronski was extivine-
Iy fond of obeving the apostolie injnne-
tion to assemble himself togrether  for
public worship. In other words, he
was o devoted Methodist, and took nu-
bounded delight in going to meeting.
Unfortunately, the loeal  Methodist
meeting-house wus subject to violent
dranghts of wind, which constantly
gave My, Dolgorouski o suecesslon of
colds in the hend, Other men  who
waore thelr haiv te meeting conld si
and hene a long sermon without taking
cold, but the bare liead of the bald man
could not vesist the deaughts that blew
from one window to another, Tn this
CIErEENeY LWo conrses were snggested
to him by his negualutances. e was
mlvised either to wear a skull-eap or to
woenr 4 wig,  To un ordinary wan eith-
er of these aliernatives might seem nn-
objectionnble, bt My, Dolgoronski's
conscience wns oven more tender lll!lll
his sealp.  Ho refused (o wear & skull-
cap on the gronnd that it was vietually
o hat, and that nothing conld indnce
him to attend a religions mecting with
i hat on his head.  As for a wig, he de-
nonnced  that illfl"llillll‘v device ns a
llul pubsle fulsehiood.  He insisted that a
ild man who shonld wear a wig wonld
be guilty of n deliberate lie, since he
would be aiming to indnce people to
believe that e was possessedd of hinir
grown on hiz own premises.  “An act-
ed e, sald My, Dolgoronski, “is
worse than n spoken le, aid no matter
how ineredible n wig way be, it is none
the less a promeditated filsehood.”

My, Dolgorouski was thus, by his ve-
Jection of wige and skull-eaps, appar-
ently confined to the alternative of go-
ing to meeting and sneezing, or of stay-
ing at home nid avoiding the danger of
taking cold. e was, however, a sin-
gularly Ingenions man, and he set his
wits to work to devize an escape from
this dilemmn, e perceived that what
he needed was something which wonld
keep his sealp from contaet with the
air, and would at the same time be in-
offensive to his delicate conscience, Nt
50 happencd that just at this (ime e
interior of the Methodisi mecting-house
was veceiving a fresh coat of paint, and
this cirenmstanee suggested the idea
which Mr. Dolgornuski speedily pat in
practice.

One Sundsy morsing the minister
became aware that his congrogation
was ina sate of nunsnsl excitement,
AL fivst he was Tnelined to explain this
excitement nppon the theors that his
presence in the pulpit was peculinely
welcome (o the audience, bt ns the ex-
citement constantly incrensed, he de-
cided thal there must be a stray dog in
the honse. Rising up (o look for the
hypothetical animal, in ovder to vemark
in an impressive volve, “Take that dog
out!™ he was confounded by a vision
of red and white stripes in one of the
most prominent pews. To his startled
imagination there appeaved to be a dis-
play of fushionable hosiery in cirenm-
stances which involved the hypothesis|
of the wildesi eccontricity on the par
of some hysterical sisier, bal as he con-
tinued to keep his horrified gnze fixed
upon the steipes, ho became aware that
that the decorated head of Mr. Dolgo-
rouski was before him. That couscien-
tious man had painted hLis sealp with
ved and white paint with the utmost
care and neatness, and, us it aflerwards
appeared, in imitation of the flag of his
conntry. Natarally, his extraovdinary
appearance had attracted the attention
of every one present, snd had o yellew
dog seated himsell and panted on the

ulpit staivs, the enthusiasm could nol
wive been greater. I was obvionsly
impossible to preach with that variega-
ted head distracting the miwls of the
uungreglnliun. mnd the minister, there-
fore, calmly requested brother Dolgo-
rouskl to withdraw. But the brother
declined 1o do anything of the sort, and
the upshot was that e was led forth by
four muscular deacons, londly protest-
ing that he was a persecuted mun, aod
that he had ns much right o put
paint on his head as certain  fomnle
members of the congregation bhad to
put powdesr on thelr fices.

The ecclesiastical (vlal of Brother
Dolgorouski for tmfauil:g public wor-
ship is soon o take place, and it would
be 1ia'udiniun= to prefudice public opin-
lon cither agaivst or In favor of him.
It may be roemarked, however, that
his position seems (o the worldly mind
to be u strong one.  He claims that
Lmlnl glves complete protection to a

ald sealp, and that it partakes neither
of the irreverence of a hat nor the dis-
honesty of u wig, It does not prelend
to be what it Is not, but is simply an
honest and beautifal covering, whether |
applied to the walls of n meeting-house
or the head of o worshipper, e [ndig-
nautly denies that he had the most res
mote intention of fushioning his wovel
bead-dress npon any avticle of feminine
apparel, and protests that, uutil he was
#0 informed by the ministar, he was to-
tally unaware that sach Babylonish
rinents as slvipad hosiery were to he
ound in s nombially Christlan land.
He painted Wis head with siripes in-
i llul‘ decorating it in monotone, be-
eanse Leowished to combine patriotism
with comfort, and believed that the
sheipe - of onr natlonal bauner would
not be ot of place on the head of n sin-
eere Yulrlnl. Finally, he Insists that
there is no law, ecclesiastical or eivil,
which forbids a bald man o paint his
head, and declaves that, althongh he
will compromise the dispnte by prom-
ining to paint his head with waps of
Palestine or Seriptuval scenes, he will
never sureender his uatural right to
tect his sealp in the way that he
inks moat convenient nud proper.

It s dliffieult to see how Mr. Daolro-
ronskl can be found gullty of the of-
fense with which he Is charged. 1lis
ar.?‘ulli‘.l will unlurwlli' encourage o. her
bald men to follow his oxample, Tn

faet, theve s 1o veason why they should
not do s0.  Care, however, shonld be
tuken 1o wee only water-colors. Ol
paiuts, with o basis of lead or zine, and
ull aniline dves, must be avolded, sinee

| ol und saw him ool abont the

the harber's arl, and the men who are
now anxions to paint historioal pletares
for the Federal Government, may be
nhle to enfn an honest living by deeo-
vating the bave heads of venerable sen-
ators nnd other hairless publie men.—
[N Y. Times.

A Thrilling Snnke Story.

“Beware of pickpockets ! yepented a
benevolent old gentleman as he glanced
ol the placard posted In the eavin which
he was viding. “Dear me, how sud
that =nch n wnrnin].i shonld be neoes-
sary in o Christian land ™

“Yes, sir,” said o young man next 1o
him: “but it's best to be eareful, for
there may be piekpockeis in this vory
onr. 1 know all about that, sy, I've
been rosetted from the lowest depthis,
I was aplekpocket once, gir.'

“Deat me,"” sald the old  gentleman,
slarting.

‘F'm o respectable person now, Yes
sir, I'm verv respectable. Ask ANy
bodg nbout Jim Tilks, and they'll tell
southat: but I was brought up a thicf,
sl born among thieves, and  took to
the teade natorally, and I used to plek
k:m-lu-!- when 1 wius ten yvears old.

O neEIn't to look it vones, If yon
pleade, siv, Pve been domverted  sure
ol go toomeeting rogalar. You r‘tllllli
trst e with nntolid gald now.

SBut, s 1 osald, Twas o thief, nwd 1
might bnve been one vet it it hadn't
been for what happened at Rickady
Station, where I was sitting waiting
for any old lady’s reticule, or any
forgeifl person’s  pareel, or nmbrella
or pocket handkerchief that might be
dvoppel by chance. For tolks thal's
anxions nbout Ernuing on the right
frain at the right time, and nobody
to do auything but snub’ em which is
what the officials are apparently paid
to o, ain't as careful ulllhoir portable
roperty as they would be otherwise,

Vien I was a wicked siuner T used to
take advantage of that, yon know.
You mnhln'l‘l{n-ilm me to do it now—
oli, no.

“But, ns 1 said, 1 was lounging abont
there, wid in came o gentleman with o
lomg basket, It was the coriousest bas-
kel I ever saw. Had two handles and
a runllm-k. Never saw snch a basket.
There was a cord abont it, too.  He put
it down in the corner as he looked for
his pocketbook, and he spoke to n gen-
Heman who was standing  near, and
sepmed 1o know him.

“ition it he said, fand it's cost me
enongh, | ean tell you, Buat I wanted
it for & collection—couldn’t do withont
it. 8o proud of it T brought it alon
mysell.  Whew! five minutes only, ane
I haven't any ticket, and he pushed o
ward the office.

“The other man looked at thie hasket
aminute and then walked away, and
that was my time.  [erept up to the
basket and took off the cord first, and
then I ook it up and walked away in
another direction. Nobody noticed me.
Ldidu't ran, of course, T just went
out of the station and down under the
trees, and what 1 meant to o was to
tnke the valuable ont of it and leave it
there,

S made up my mind that it was
something very valuable, but what it
could be I eouldn’t guess. [ took off
the cord first, aud then I took {he key
that hung boside the padlock and un-
locked that aud lifted np the cover a
Hitle,  Just then there was a nolse and
I turned my hemd,

“When T found it was nothing to be
afvald of I turned back, I opensil the
vover wiler and pecved  in, but there
was nothing there: the basket was cmp-
ty—mnot o thing in i,

“Why, gracious me!" sayvs 1; only
not in those words—I was o wicked sin-
nertheii—what does this mean? An
empty busket! And syhat did e wean
by talking of it= being valuable® And
there 1 wue running o risk for nothing.

“Arisk. 1 was done for, for noth-
ing: for hero weve the police after me,
at least a big arm went around my
waist, all ofa sudden like, and when 1
jerked, it only held me closer: and
what was that—another arm?

“Well, sir, I thouhgt I should give
up just that minute, for then and there
[ knew that what wns twisting about
me was something worse than even a
policemnn's arm tosuch ns I was then.

“1t was a snnke—n grent snake—the
kind  they have in mensgeries. Boa
constrictors—yes, siv, that was the kind
= boa constrictor; and now I remem-
bered the fuct of the gentleman who had
the basket—he was the menngerie man.
I'd stolen a baskel with a snake in it
and it had slipped out when I opened
the cover, and now it had me.

“Tight, sir, was the word forit, It
was twisted avound me until Lhad very
little breath left, but with what 1 did
have I set upa yell. Wounld youn be-
lieve it, sir, the pevson that heard it was
that menagerie man, e was looking
for his sunke, Isuppose.

i Bless my heart,’ sayvs he, when he
saw  me, ‘bless my heart, Well, the
biter's bit, it it ever happened. You
slole tho hasket, my fviend, and out of
it enme the thief catcher. No, keep
stills don't move for your lite. There's
jnst one chanee for you,’

8aye 1, hurey, plense, fovl'm  echok-
ing.'
“He did haery. He took n botlle

out of his pocket, aud out of snother ho
took a kind of folding cup and opened
it. Then he poured something from
the bottle into the eap.

“ ‘Milk," says hie, ‘it may tempt him
awayv: if nol, say vour prayers, friend ;'
and 1 tell von that was an sanxious
moment fow e

CAL st | thooght e bad done for
me, for e sunke only seemed to twist
tighter: bt u u winate the head poked
ot townrd te cap, sl I felt him drvop

mil
cup.  1dide't want to see him fed, 1
waenl.,

“But it wasa lesson for wme. It put
anend o my course of wickedness,
This is Ly station, siv; good afternoon.
There lsn't a more respetallo or more
houest young man than I am living
now ; good afternoon.”

A very ouvions story,” said the old
gentleman—“very. But he's evidently
avery congclentions young man now,"

He put his hand in s pocker for his
handkerchief. It was gone; so was his
purse.  They had gone with the con-
sclentions yonng nan,

Nirniegy Brutally Mardered.

“1 don't cost you much, little hubby,
o 17" nsked she, tonderly patting hie
echin, “Please say I don’t,” continned
she, winsomely laving her little oheek
agriinst his,

TWell,' aw—a—of course you donit
eost me anything, darling,” replied he
hesitatingly and with \'fblom of new
silk dees os in his eye, “hut—""

“Bat what ¥ asked she.

“Oh, no'hing, nothing,” was his hur-
ried Jnswor, “only 1 was going to
ay—

“Bay what '
woman.

“Why," said he confusedly, “why,
say—say that though you don't cost me
m—mich to speak of, vevour clothes
do, mightily 1"

domanded the little

they milght seviously effeet the heslth of
the usors,  The artlstle painting of I.uhl1
heads may vet become & new branch of

Bhe stopped palting the brute’s olin,

"The ceuter of graviiy—an un deriuk
er's nose.

How the Present Pope was Elected,
It was only by amishap that Cardinal

Mastai-Fervorti nttainod the tviple erown | ¢

nt all,  ‘I'he ||:-llml.-u- cpnedidate was Onp-
dinal Gizal, and the most powerfiul man
inthe college itself was Cardinal  Lame-
bruschini. Mnstai-Ferretti was only one

of acrowd, inthe fivst ballot he havd- | of the fie

Iy seemed to boe in the ranning.,
braschini had

Lam- | npoplexy, theve Tnvarkibly exis
the highest ngmber of | Jesion gt the very same
votes, and eversthing seemed 10 mark | vie., In the ante

MBrnm Influence.
The question ns to how far the  brain
xeteises an influenes onthe motions of
animals has been ongaging soientifl
men for yers, D Brooa wos pmong
the firsl to investignie 1 nhicet,. o
proved Hhist when o man wis depriverd
uliy of speech, by o stroke of
el 0
S0l in the Bisad,
rlor vegion, and on the

i out s the fatnre Pope,  Buob there's { posterior side of the thivd frontul eir-

many & slip twixt the enp awd the Hp [ canvelution to the e,
even it oa eoncluve; awd the Tealinns | clusion that this was e sout of the fie- |

Henee the con-

hive & proverh that, inthese contosts, [nlty of speeel Biman, dml (s one

the favorite never wins, e did not in
this case,
distinetly to the front, (iir.f.hii‘-'\l-‘
from the lists, and Lambroscl
hopelessly into the rear.

conclave 4 few hours longer he might
have displaced his vival, and perhaps
have placed the tiara upon his own
brows, or, if not there, might at leas
have placed it upon the hrows of his
friend Franzoni; for  Mastai-Ferrettd
was in bad odor with the comrt of Aus-
trin on necount of his syvmpathy with
the national party of Ttily, and when
the ballot that made him Pope was tik-
en, the Austeian plenipatentinry wason
his way from Vienna with a veto in his
pocket against the Avchbishop of Imola,
and with cardinals enongh in his teain
o turn the seale in favor of the Genoese
cardingl.  The veto arrived a few honrs
too late, and the lagging curdinals, en-
tering the Holy City the day after the
fhir, found the Romans shouting eives
in honor of a soverelgn whose name
they havdly knew how to protionice.
The tull-gru[llll and the railway have put
an end to all visk of anything of this
Kind happening againg for Rome it now
within_speaking distance of Vienna,
Paris, Berlin, and London; and unless
the conelave sits, ns it is snid 1:7will i,
within twenty-four hours of the Pope's
death, and, under n dispensing bull,
elects his snceeseor fu presentd cadiarere
theae will be time between the nn-
nouncement of the Pope’ death aud the
day nsually fixed for the holding of the
concluye for all the cardinals of Earope
to rench Rome and 1o give their voles,
—[Macmillan's Magazine,

Polsoned by Toadstools.

The Meriden (Conn.) Republican of
Friday has the following account of fa-
tal polsoning in that eity: Wadneslay
morning Mr. Valentine Kune, of Nortl
First-sireet, went out early into a moen-
dow near his honse, and picked what
he thought were edible mushrooms. e
had them stewed for breakfast, and
himself and litcle son and daughter ate
heartily. Mrs, Kane and an infant, the
only other members of the family, did
not eat of them, After broakfast the
futher went to his day’s labor, and felt
about us nsual until the afternoon, when
he hegan to experience a slight sickness
at the stomacl, e thonght nothing of
it, but got throngh with his work, and
at night went home. After arriving
there he he was taken with vomiting,
andl became very sick, The two older
dhildren also became sick and manifest-
edl the same symptoms, The family ave
poor, and did not like to send for a doe-
tor until it was found to be necessary,
but as all of them kepl growing worse,
A messenger was, at two o'clook Thurs-
day morning, hastily dispatehed for Dy,
Newport. ?ll: did not come, and after-
wird messengers were dispatched for
other doctors, Lut none could be got
until 8 A, . when a messenger fonnd
Dir. T'ait and brought him to the sick
family. It was soon discovered whit
was the matter amnd remedies were ap-
plied, but 50 long a time had elapsed
after eating the poisonons *toudstools”
that it seemed impossible to do much.
The two children kept growing worse,
and althongh D, Tait had summoned
in other doctors, the united skill of all
could not save them, and the little givl,
named Henrietta, aged 3 vears and 11
months, died at 5 o'clock Thursday af-
ternoon, and Valentine, the boy, died
in the evening. The futher's life was
almost duap:ﬁ'ﬂl of, but his more vig-
orons constitution stands in hiz favor,
and it Is now thought that he may re-
cover if' he is kept quiet, Part of the
time he has been delirions, and ulurlm{
Thureday night he got out of hed an
Jjumped out of the window, which is in
the second story of the house, but the
ground was not hard and he experviene-
ed no bud effects fvom the fall,

The Fanune in British Indin,

The New York Times, after earveful
examination by correspondents, thinks
that the famine in British India is of a
much more serious character than the
one which was so snecessfully met o
few years ago, orit has been permitied
by official spathy snd neglect 10 secure
a very alarming bheadway. Alrveady
the loss of life is placed at the enormons
figure of halfa milllon, and afier such
s mortality as that, itis  havdly proba-
ble that an equally diveful visitation
of pestilence which follows in the track
of famine can be avoided. The Ovrissa

famine of 1866 cosl & million and a bhalt

of lives but after the revelution of offi-
clal incapacity which sttended the in-
vestigation of that ealamity, it was
thought that no such sacrifice of human
life to starvation could ever ngain be
possible. It seems to have been the pol-
icy of the government of the presi-
dency of Madras, in which the fumine
uhicﬂ_\‘l 4, Lo make light of the emer-
gency which It was apparent  some
mouths ago they would have (o wmeet.
The folly of their rash optimism las
been demonstrated oo late, smd  the
British cabivet s placed in n wvery
unenviable position of being rendy to
sacrifios thousandy of lives fn Enrope
to obtain an ascondency in Indin whose
continuance it is unable (o justify by
roofs of vigorons and humane admin-
ttmtiun.

Tunnel Vnder the English Channel,

Several geological surveys have boen
made of the proposed ronte of the tun-
nel nnder the English Chanuel, and the
opinion of sclentific men appears to be
that there are no Mnlts or ssures
which will be likely to interfere with
the work. The tunueling machine in-
vented by Broanton will used; this
appavatus works similarly to an angur,
aud the ploces excavated fall to an
endless bawd  which earriez It 10 the
cars in the vear. It Is stated that by
this machine a drift-way, seven feot in
dinmeter, can be advanced at the rate
of abont & yard and n quarter per hour,
at which rate it would ouly require two
yvears (o plerce the chanunel through,
the horing being made from hoth onds,
and provided thit wo delays nre osen-
sloued by leakng~ or change In the
hardoess of the chulk. The company
is now fully organized, and work hns
begun on the French side of the ehan-
nef. A the tunnel with i's approaches
must be about thirty miles in length, it
is certainly a gigantlo undertaking, and
ita completion will be halled as 0 new
trivmph of engineering sclence,

bo

Photographer: *Madam, why do vou
persist in moving so near the camoern #’

M lndy: “You see, I'm near sighted.
aud U'm afeared | won't take a good
pletur so fur off.”—[ Harper's Bazar.

I the second and thivd bal-| every intellectnal aetion,
lot Mnstai-Ferrettl eame more and morve | Forrder, Cavevillo

was Ied Lo coneeive o special place  for
Fritz, Hitzig,
andd Druret, the mosi

sedred | prominent nmong Hiose who have |r|::.xll
ui fell jed the guestion, aperate as fallows:

But I Lam- | They take ot
brwsching could only have kept open (he | then apply e

mrt of the =kull of 1 dog,
cotrie. wives to different
parts of the brain thos laid bave, and
wateh the motions produced.  Covtain
points efuse none, o that it is not the
whole brsin that acts on the wmusonlne
system, bul only special poiuts.  For
rier operatod on monkeys in (he pres-
ence of the London Royal Society. Ac-
dording s he touched varions pari= of
the eevelirnm, the ape wonld shake his
fist nt the pulidie, vaise or stretel a loe.
or ent fuees, 1L was shown that in the
monkey the  conter of motlon  of the
tongue answersd expctly to that 1o
which the faeully of specch pertains in
man.  Freomw all this it follows that 1
surgeon may now know precisely the
point of the gkull at which to apply o
trepgn.  Thus, not long ago o mn was
bronght into the hospital St. Antoine in
Paris. o had eecelved a Blow on the
left temiple, ad, on coming to  hiimsell
again, conld only spenk with diflenliy.
and then he would eall o fork an um-
hrelln, a lamp a hat, and 80 on,  More-
over, his right arm was lall pavalyzed.
The surgeon at once kuew what he o
1o do: he applied the trephine 1o the
properspot, and hit upon a piece of bone
thit compressed the brain. This splin-
ler wus retnoved, and the patient o
onee recovered the use of his vight arm.
A dew davs lnter his tongue was el
feom wll impediment, and ne el the
hospital perfeetly cned.

Men who Win Women.

God has so made the soxes (gt wo-
men, like ehldren, eling to wen, lean
upon theu us though they were superior
in mind and badv, They make them
the sunis of systems, and their children
revolve avomid them.  Men arve pods.
i they bt knew It and women burn
incense ot their  shrines.  Women,
thevefore, who hiave good minds and
pure liearls want men to lean upon,
Think of their veverencing a dennkari,
a liay, a fool, or a Hbortine. I & man
would have o woman to do him homage,
he must be manly inevery sense; o true
gentleman, nol after the Chesterfield
school, but polite, beoause Lis hoart i
full of kindness to all; one who tyvents
her with respect, even deference, hie-
cause she is o woman: who uever con-
deseends to say silly things to her; whio
brings her up to his level, If his mind
is above liers: who is never over nns-
ions to do rvight: who has no thne to e
frivolous with her, alwavs dignificd
in speech and aoty who never sponds
too much npon hery never vields to
temptation, even if she pot= i in lis
way: ambitious to make Lis mark in
the world, whether she enconrages lifin
or not: who Is pever familiae with her
to the extent of being an adopted hrotli-
erora consin: who is not over carcful
about dress: always pleasant and con-
siderate, bnt alwavs keeping his place
of the man, the head, and never losing
it, Sl deportment, with noble prin-
ciples, good mind, energy and industey.
will win any woman in the world
worth winning,

A Mortgage.

Iu the whole range of snoved and pro-
fane literature, perhaps theve is nothing
recorded whicl hns such staying prop-
erties as a good Lealthy mortgage. A
mortgnge can be depended upon 1o stick
closer than a brother. It has a mission
to perform which never lets up.  Day
after day It is vight there, nor does the
slightest tendeney to slnmber impaly its
vigor in the night. Night and day, on
the Sabbath and at holiday times, with-
ont a mwoment’s time for rest and recrea-
tion, the biting offsprivg of its existence,
interest, goes on. The seasons may
change, doyvs runinto weeks, weeks into
months and months be swallowed up
into the gvay man of advancing vears.
but that mortgage stands up in sleepless
vigilanee, with the interest, a perennial
streany, eenselessly running on, Likon
huge nightmnre eating  ont the sleep of
some restless slumberer, the unpaid
mortgape rears up its gannt front in
perpetual torment to the miserable
wight who s held within its pitiless
cluteh. It holds the poor victim  with
the velestless grasp ol & giant: not one
honr of veoreation: nol o moment’s
evasion of its hideous presence. A gen-
lal savage of mollifving un||n'rl while the
fnterest s puids o very devil of bope-
less desteuotion when the payments tail.

The Graphic thus illusteates the tre-
mendons  earnestness with  which the
editor of the New York Son sticks to
the greal bottom principle which un-
derlies that paper:

There was 4 vireus in the Sun oflice
this morning, The editor rushed in,
hls e s white as o sheet. - uld his fiu-
ger stuck through wcopy of the Sun,
which he wus elutoling in a frenzy ol
righteons indignation.  “Send in Mul-
s, he vemavked  us he passed
throngh, and the ill-starred wreteh soon
appeared, “Blockhead  and
thief!" exclaimed the excited chief,
stricking (he table fevcely with his oy
aplule: “How often have | told youo
Hever Lo say

morning without the de facto handle o
the frandulont tall? Yon gollddanged
ripetv-rap; ding-dongy vonr ];ll_;;]l:m]
idioey to bankety bLinnk'! 1'1 g
dong vour donged blundering ling 1o
blangation! Yon— —." A blue vn
por softly passed ont throngh the door,
and after the eliet passed from the of-
fice, ton minntes lator, they foumd only
four buttons aud o steip of singed cloth
where his dooted victin hind stood.

Ministers will bave their litile jokes
like other pwople. “Come over
preach for me to-night,”

in the siveel not many davs sliee.
can't to-uight,” was the roply,
almost down sick with the headache.”
SWell,” deolly observed the other, “1
guess vou ean do It; for IF you prosel
us you usually do, vou won't huve 1o
use your biead any.”

The public cdn place the most explic-
it confldence in My, D, F. Beatty, of
Washington, New Jersey, who manu-
fuetures nud sells hls justly eelebrated
lalnllm-' and organs. Certifloates from
he ofeials and  prominent wen of
his own olty, commercial reports amd
testimonials from thousawls who have
dealt with him, all verify the sintement
See his advortlanont, 01

e
Woman's Temperance Uolumn.

WThe Lord qf Howts 1o with us, the Geod
of Jacob is our vefuge.”

A Contrast,

The following extract is feom the pen
of Neal Dow :

“There is not a distillary or brewery
rinning in the state of Maine. Wo
have no dealers in liguor exeopt a fiw
of the lowest and vilost of the Irigh popn-
Intion, There js not a “bar’ In thiz city ;
| o not think there is one In the state
there 1= no vestaurant  hore selling
Hquor of any kind. 1 have before me n
Lill of fave of one of our best  hotels.
On the revorse, instead of fhe wine list
Is peintedd o cdpltals “Why we don't,"
Then follows= o synopsis of the statire
s of Maine, with a st of pennities
fines, o thovsand dotlars and jail mnny
ot lis,

Thepolley of Maine s
fixul fa the lguor trafic. We
menn W extoviningie it by any and
eviery provision of Jow that may e gges
eeanry.”

Nt wo o the wood preepdis o Midal)e-
By wean o de. Vermont might be
as elett o liguor as Is Maine, if only it
cithans cared o make it so. Here we
wanl Hypor, liguor of all kinds, liguor
i plenty.  Therefors we lave I,

Lo Middlebniry we have three lignor-
selling hotels, where the business of
changing the youths of this place into
drovkards 1s suesessfully cavided on.
We nave three liguoy d(‘tl‘i!]g apotheca-
ries, where dvinkess are sore to find &
tempiing vaviety, We also have some
dvink—no enting saloons; wo minst not
negleet to mention the elegant grocer
store near the feeight depot.  The roui-
seller is n cherished nstitution with ns;
ol elasses agroe in aiding and  abetting
Wim in his bosiness, and all stand in
awe of his great inflnence,

Our olil and able citizens smile indnl-
gently upon his illegal tvaflic: our lear-
ned dignitaries stoop not 1o intermed-
dle with his affuite: onr civil officers
Kindly consent to be hoodwinked t1oo;
and our dawyers and justices with
pleasing hnmanity will steetoh u pol
the liis favor,  Ts there o <tudent in onr
soliool or eollege who does not think i
wonlld be dishonorable to mention ny-
thing to the dispdvantage of the -
wnllor?  Is theve a tobaced devotee, or-
namental to the bridge vailings, who
(e ot think the same?

My dear slv, are vou g merchant*
Then Beam upon  the rameeller with
voulr politest siniles, for Le (4o money
making man and way teade with vou.
Ir von publish o paper, 1ot the evil door
soverely alone or perehatice vou will lose
subseribiers,  Are vou a house bnllder?
Otlenid not the rumseller, for you would
ke to build lim o besutinal house.  [F
Yo oare o painter vou will want o
paint it. I yon are o mason, a carpen-
ter of anyv kowl, in short, if vou are
anvthivg orany body, stand manfully
by the romsellor, yon will  never
regret it—thal is, not until you see
yonrown sons under his inflnence.

But O, more than all, if von want
votes, vl st o prodent eye townrd
the uext clection, desl vers tenderly
with the tumseller, or vou will not be
popular. Muke no nrrests, the poor
dennken man does no harm,”

“Milton hins saild, “They also serve,
who only st and wait,” The eitl-
zens of Middiebory serve Satan and the
rumseller by walting for some one el
to doalioir work,

Mididlebnry, Vi., An

soltied  and
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My fviend was  walking up State
stecet late one whindly  alternoon, when
e enconutared o sliort sepmon on tem-
pernnee. Thealr was keen and cold,
with “symptoms™ of snow. He had
prtdled his cap down over his ears as far
A= possible, and bntloned His overcont
vlose 1o koop out  the stinging lake
wind, mul was hureving along at o
mee that might vival Weston's, when
wopearly an over aoohild not more
tign foul years old, who had fullen on
the =idew wear him,

“Heigho, sis!™ he oxelaimed, [iong
her safely to her foet again,

The little ragmuffin put up n very
grieved Hp, and was going to cry; but
stoppud when he spoke kindly to her.
“Whew ! bare<foot, and such a day
this”—with a low whistle—*why
dow’t yon run home, sis, and pat on
vour shoes and stockings, before you
Treeze your toes ™

“Dow’t ddot any shoes and stotin's."”

“Don't dot any, eh?  How does that
happen? Don't yvour father buy von
any shoes and stockings*!

“Oh, no!" she answerad, with a tone
that meant “of conrse not,” and & man-
ner indicating that she considered the
reanon amply suflickent, “no, my pa
dets drnnk."—[Morning Star,

A Word 10 Physicinns,

There i= veason to believe that =
Iarge percentage of druukenness amor
men and women Is cansed by physici-
ans’ preseriptions.  That many obsti-
nate cases have been brought about in
this. way, ean be proved bevond a
doubt. There is, bowever, n marked
improvement of late, even among phy-
sivians, who are giving the subject
mueh thought, and the result of which
is fuvorable to the disnse of Hguors in
thoir ]bl'ul'lil'l‘.

The cwinent physiciag, De, Mieey,
suveE: “That alechol is o poison 1o our
organization, is evident from observa-
thon, I §s that substance, in whatever
form It may be, which, when appli
to o living surfuce, disconcerts lifie’s
healthy wovements,  Such a poison is
wleohiol ; such in all its forms, mix it as

vou sy, It is never digested and
converted  into  wourishment.”  Says
another: **I have come 10 the conclu-

sion that aleohol, asa medicine, may
be  wholly dispensed with, and the
more speedy and thoroogh restoration
to health and the prolougation of lite
be fnsured.” Baron Licbhig also says:
SBeer, wine, spivits, ete., furnish no
element capalde  of entering  into  the
composition of blood, wuscalay fdber,
or any part which is the seat of the vi-
tal priveiple.”  These and many others
furnksh testimony which is” indisputa-
Bl wond B may e hoped that soon all
physicians will protest in like manner
sgninst the nse of Hguors g thelr prace-

“1 am | these wrongs

L ostimate in

We woold ask, it it s vight 1o trafie

President Hayes," anwd vet | in Hguwor, why should thoy have 1o ged
I findd Bt in e Bewnington acticle this { licetnse nd such heavy cosl ?

A fhrmer
don'l have to get  leense 1o sell his
grain, the merchant his goods, or the
wnifseturer his wares, IF it is riglt
1o sell Hguor. a geoss wong is inflicted
on the -lvnh-n Why this dieriming-
ton lo businesz? The only snswer |-
it s wrong, amd henee the diflerense
Then winn not license other Wrongs |
Why seloct (his evil practlee and put
the ban upon all others? I the sale of
Hgnors s cssentinl 10 personnl health
il social pomfort, or nationul prosper-
itv, why not make it free 1o all men?
I it Is nelther—If it saps the honlth, in-

auil | jores the inteltoct, corrupis the mornls,
skl u Chicago | de

divine 1o a clevieal friend whom he mel | opedit, crenies

troys social peace and jov. fmpaies
ervime  awd  ineresses
license the indietion of
fee{ Methodizst Advaoente.

laxe:, win

Neal Dow, the father of the Maine
law, and champton of prolibitlon, say »
“Gireat goml has been done by the re-
form clubs, and it wonld not be pasy 1o
dollars the benefie fvom
them  to society.” Mo  belleves in
“moval suaslon for the deinker, and
Inw for the seller,” amd he is vight.

Rov, Theodore Cuvler save, “The
Almighty has wedided the erose of
Clirist mndd the eanse of tempersnce 1o
El'”if‘l'. mltl IN O mkn ‘Iuhl | [} “'"I

them assunder,”




